THE  CLEAR VISION

unknowable when they are only unknown. Many
mists have melted already before the eyes of the
pilgrims, and the. tracks grow plainer on the hill-
side ; and thus the clearer vision of which I speak
is the thing to be desired by all. We must try to
see things as they are, not obscured by prejudice
or privilege or sentiment or selfishness; and sin
does not cloud the vision so much as stupidity
and conceit. I have a dream, then, of what I desire
and aspire to, though it is hard to put it into words.
3 want to learn to distinguish between what is
important and unimportant, between what is beau-
tiful and ugly, between what is true and false.
The pomps and glories of the world are unim-
portant, I believe, and all the temptations which-
arise from wanting to do things, as it is called, on
a large scale. Money, the love of which as repre-
senting liberty is a sore temptation to such ' as
myself, is unimportant. Conventional orthodoxies,
whether they be of manners, or of ways of life,
or of thought, or of religion, or of education, are
unimportant. What then remains ? Courage, and
patience, and simplicity, and kindness, and beauty,
and, last of all, ideas remain; and these, are the
things to lay hold of and to live with.

And even so one cannot help puzzling and
grieving and wondering over all the dreadful waste
of time and energy, all the stupidities and mis-
understandings, all the unnecessary business and
tiresome pleasure, all the spitefulness and malignity,
all the sham rules and artificial regulations, all
the hard judgments*and dismal fears and ugly